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At that time we used to criticize American foreign policy in
very strong terms. I too was in full agreement with that criticism.
I agreed one hundred per cent with the view of my comrades that
foreign-owned companies in India should be totally expropriated
and that an independent national economy should be fashioned.
Once we were so worked up over the issue, that we spent virtually
a whole night scrawling slogans on the compound walls of the
Buckingham and Carnatic Mills. We painted the hammer and sickle
and wrote: Expropriate Foreign Capital!; Long Live the Communist
Party of India!; and Long Live Revolution!
As I was writing a line from a poem of Bharati's: "Are you to
go on taking away our wealth for all time and are we to die?" I was
interrupted by a subinspector of police who was passing by in a
cycle-rickshaw. I had written by then a few words of the line.
"Hey, man, what are you writing?"
"You had better wait till I finish and read it yourself."
Even while I was a little boy I thought it was a shame to be afraid
of policemen. Therefore, whenever they talked to me in a high-
handed manner, I used to react with contempt. My answer this time
too was apparently in the same vein. Angrily the subinspector
grabbed me and ordered me to get into the cycle-rickshaw.
"We are seven chaps here, sir," I told him. I spoke in such a manner
that he could understand exactly what I meant: "You are alone.
It's 2 A.M. Even if you shout, there will be none to come to your
help." By that time my comrades had come over and surrounded
the subinspector They argued with him and eventually came to
some sort of compromise. I went ahead and completed writing on the
wall the line from Bharati's poem.
There was another incident. The United States government charged
Julius and Ethel Rosenberg with having passed American atomic
secrets to the Soviet Union. The Rosenbergs were sentenced to
death. A big campaign to collect signatures against the sentence was
organized by the World Peace Council Among those in my cell I
was the most active in collecting signatures. Ultimately, the
Rosenbergs were executed. When I read the news, I was greatly
angered. During the rest of the day I kept talking to people angrily
and emotionally about it. I abused Nehru, as well as others who
subscribed to the idea of "maintaining good relations with America,"
for not having opposed the action of the US government.
The Madras district committee of the Communist Party decided